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"DORKNIC CLEANSING" 
CONTINUES UNABATED 


ANN ARBOR - Civil war contin- 



Engineers Flee Central Campus 
Bursley Shelled, Declared "No High" Zone 


Engineering Dork John Miller visits the E3W’s webpage 
in a desperate attempt to stave off brain death 


ues unabated on the University of 
Michigan’s North and Central cam¬ 
puses. Local authorities are power¬ 
less to stop the worst occurrence of 
“dorknic cleansing” since the very 
activist, very hip days of the 1960s, 
as hundreds of engineers were forc¬ 
ibly bused to refugee camps in the 
north of Ann Arbor yesterday, de¬ 
spite desperate pleas to be allowed 
to stay. 

At around 9 PM, thousands of 
LS&A students clashed with roving 
groups of engineers who, desperate 
for any sort of sensory stimulation, 
risked the journey to Central Campus. The 
engineers, greatly outnumbered, were 
forced to give up on their pursuit of 
nightlife after their solar-powered “Mega 
Wham-O Gun” somehow failed to fire. 

“I don’t understand,” said David 
Graflund, creator of the laser, “the failure 


of our solar powered laser to function has 
cast a shade over our hearts as dark as the 
night sky above us right now. How could 
this happen?” 

The engineers were then forced back 
onto the buses they came from and shipped 
to their frigid wasteland home. 


The skirmish is only the latest in a series 
of increasingly violent conflicts between 
two groups which had previously 
lived in peace for years. Many 
blame the deterioration of relations 


took office,” says political analyst 
AnnaTverdosky, “he has convinced 
the majority of the student body that 
the engineers are not cool enough 
to go to the same university they 
do.” 

Molosovach denies the charges 
leveled against him. “Ve vill conquer in¬ 
justice and predjudice by the Spring! 
Heil!” he said. “I love all my fellow mans.” 
Meanwhile, shantytowns have sprung 

See CLEANSING 
page 6 


on recently elected LSA-SG presi¬ 
dent Sloboden Molosovach, an in¬ 
ternational student from the rem¬ 
nants of Yugoslavia. 

“Molosovach has been inciting 
LS&A students to violence since he 


Jesse Jackson Negotiates Early Release of Star Wars: Episode II 
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SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA - Last night the 
Rev. Jesse Jackson emerged victorious 
from a grueling 18-hour negotiation be¬ 
tween George Lucas and 20 th Century Fox 
Distributors. Jackson has successfully ne¬ 
gotiated the early release of Star Wars: 
Episode II. 

“The Force will be with you, before the 
year 2002,” rhymed Jackson, leader of the 
Rainbow/PUSH Coalition. “Seeing George 
Lucas and 20 th Century Fox bicker about 
when to release the next exciting install¬ 
ment of the Star Wars franchise broke me 
apart. That is why I sat down at a table of 
brotherhood to negotiate a peaceful end¬ 
ing to this unnecessary stand-off between 
an insanely wealthy creative visionary and 
a greedy motion picture studio.” 

Lucas had originally planned to release 
his second legacy-destroying movie in 
2001, but pushed it back a year so he could 
put unnecessary special effects in the re¬ 
maining 2% of scenes that lacked them. 

Fox was livid at the schedule change and 
threatened to sue Lucas for breach of con¬ 
tract. The two parties entered negotiations, 
but a stalemate resulted when Lucas in- 



Rev. Jesse Jackson wields a mighty 
blade 

sisted on speaking in Wookie. 

That was when Jackson was airlifted 
from one of his seven hunger strikes to the 
set of the next movie, which is currently in 
pre-production in Sydney, Australia, to get 


the two sides talking again. Eventually he 
established a compromise that would both 
disappoint the fans and make the rich 
richer. 

“Mr. Lucas has agreed to release the 
movie during Christmas of 2001, if Fox 
agrees to edit out all of the scenes that in¬ 
volve Jar Jar Binks and fat creatures that 
nobody can understand,” said Jackson. 

This is Jackson’s second successful hos¬ 
tage negotiation; he previously secured the 
releases of three Kosovo POWs. Unfortu¬ 
nately for Jackson, the release of Star Wars: 
Episode II is much less anticipated. 

“Oh, boy! I can’t wait to be annoyed by 
annoying pointless plot twists, annoying 
comic relief characters, and annoying in¬ 
cessant unwarranted hype,” said John 
Ecker, who is a little annoying himself. 

However, Ecker’s opinion seems to be 
shared by most of the country. “Mesa sicka 
of tha stoopid dialoguesa,” said a lizard¬ 
like creature who asked not to be identi¬ 
fied. 

See JACKSON 
page 7 
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National News 


Annoying, Weak, Elderly, and Dumb to be Deported 

"Deport Everybody" Movement Gaining Momentum Across U.S. 


Following Janet Reno’s directive that Elian Gonzalez, the 
little Cuban boy of much recent controversy, be returned 
to his father in Cuba, numerous grass-roots organizations 
across the nation have latched on to the idea and are now 
busier than ever before. 

“We were sitting around watching TV in our under¬ 
wear and reading Guns ‘n’ Ammo, and then it just hit us,” 
said Bud McHenry, a member of the Tennessee Board of 
Education, local militia member, and bait-shop enthusi¬ 
ast. “Now, so what good are old people, anyway? Ain’ 
nothin’ ‘bout ‘em good: ladies ain’ cute, all of ‘em stink, 
they’s ugly somethin’ awful. Maybe we should just git rid 
of them old coots.” 

What Bud didn’t know was that his sentiments were 
echoing throughout the nation, as millions of people be¬ 
gan to realize that perhaps there was a solution to the prob¬ 
lem of unwanted people. CNN’s in-depth special on the 
goals of these numerous groups, “An Immodest Ultima¬ 
tum: Out With the Bastards!”, brought many organizations 
both together and to Washington, where the real action is 
taking place. 

Despite public acclaim, a recent movement in Congress 
to have Jewel and Celine Dion summarily executed has 
stalled, “foundering on the stupid, kindness-to-all-animals 
Democrats, the spineless, tasteless fucks,” as Newt 
Gingrich put it. 

Deportation, however, seems to be an overwhelmingly 
popular alternative. Over 500,000 names have been placed 


on the list just three days after deportation was proposed. 
Those on the list are slated to be shot to Cuba in the nose 
cone of a Patriot missile or hurled bodily out of planes 
from a height of no less than 30,000 feet. 

In support of the measure, President Clinton repealed 
the Cuban trade embargo and granted the country “Most 
Favored Open Landfill” status, much to the dismay of the 
previous holder of that title, Rosanne Barr. 

Congress’ efforts seem to be insufficent, as protesters 
nationwide are pushing to have Congress’ list of “Annoy¬ 
ing People to Deport” expanded to include the weak, dumb, 
and elderly, as well. The weak and elderly, presumably 
because they are unable to work or meaningfully benefit 
society—or because they just smell funny all the time— 
are obvious choices, but the dumb are a much harder group 
to classify. 

“I got a 1570 on my SAT but thought that I could run a 
George Cantor story and no one would care,” said an 
anonymous E3W editor. “We might as well just deport 
everybody.” 

Interestingly, many of the very-dumb also support the 
measure, as they are apparently unaware of the danger to 
themselves. Several University sorority girls announced 
their support of deportation after “bitch-slapping” each 
other in a public catfight, since “they are, like, a bunch of 
stupid slutty bitches, you know?” 

Thankfully, deportations are slated to begin as soon as 
next week. 


Whites Searching for Hyphenated Name 


TOLEDO, OHIO - Two hundred angry white males 
marched on Toledo this Tuesday to demand their own hy¬ 
phenated, ethnic-sounding name. 

“White people are tired of being ignored by the politi¬ 
cally correct cognoscenti of this country”, says Lloyd 
Weaver, leader of Whites In Need 
Of Sufferance (WINOS). “Al¬ 
most every group in this country 
has a name with a hyphen in it 
indicating their extreme displea¬ 
sure with it and their desire to 
return to their ancestral home¬ 
lands, except the whites.” 

Weaver cited such group 
names as African-American, 

Inuit-American, Asian-Ameri¬ 
can, and Latino/a-American as 
examples of groups blessed with 
hyphens. “Latino/a-Americans 
even get a slash,” he said. 

“Surely there is enough punctua¬ 
tion available for a few hyphens.” 

Some scholars have suggested 
the obvious Caucasian-Ameri- 
can, but it has been rejected as 
insensitive. Tom O’Neill, a fel¬ 
low protester, said, “I’m not from 
the Caucus Mountains. That’s insulting. I mean, you might 
as well call African-Americans Kilamanjaro-Americans.” 

Another name currently under consideration is “Ameri¬ 
can-American”, although it is not likely it will be settled 
upon. Says John Manchester, professor of African-Ameri¬ 
can Studies at Depaul, “Many feel that “American-Ameri- 
can” implies the only important Americans are white 


Americans, and, while this is not a problem to the univer¬ 
sally racist whites, it also sounds stupid.” 

Interbreeding among various forms of white people 
further complicates things. Many whites would require 
three or even four hyphens to fully describe their com¬ 
plex, mutt-like backgrounds. 

“I am English, Irish, and German,” 
said Weaver, “I would have to be English- 
Irish-German-American. That contains 
four hyphens, and that’s just not fair. 
Even the Latino/a-Americans only have 
one hyphen. We only want our fair share. 
And to keep all minority groups in rela¬ 
tive poverty.” 

Several minority groups have pro¬ 
tested the white-hyphen initiative. “Okay, 
tell whitey this: he can have his hyphen 
when he moves into the ghetto,” said an 
unusually candid Urban League spokes¬ 
man. “Hell, he can have two if he moves 
into Detroit.” 

The NAACP and Nation of Islam 
have also released statements regarding 
WINOS. The NAACP statement criti¬ 
cizes the group for a “lack of minority 
leadership and participation”, while the 
Nation of Islam’s statement suggested the 
name “White Devil-Americans” after 300 pages of ran¬ 
dom denunciations of everything. 

WINOS, however, is not dissuaded. “While the Con¬ 
stitution does not specifically guarantee a right to hyphens, 
Roe v. Wade certainly indicates that constitutional rights 
can be fabricated from thin air,” said Weaver, “and that is 
exactly what we plan to do.” 



A protestor marching yesterday 
afternoon 


in the news 


Russian Stock Market Tops 50! Yow! 

MOSCOW, RUSSIA—The year 2000 picked up where 
1999 left off when yet another fiduciary milestone fell as 
Moscow Stock Market shocked the world by shattering 
the 50-point mark. 

“This was totally unexpected,” commented Alan 
Greenspan, chairman of the Federal Reserve. “Shattering 
the 50 point barrier demonstrates how the free market sys¬ 
tem eventually works, albeit after years and years of end¬ 
less breadlines and unimaginable suffering. Russia is 
slowly clawing its way out of complete and utter economic 
chaos to a more stable level of nationwide depression.” 

The MSE, which has been in existence since the fall of 
the USSR, has been flirting with 50 since early January. 
Experts attributed the rise to Russian stocks such as 
“VDKA”, “BRED”, and “MISERY”, all of which rallied 
late in the week to push the MSE over the 50 mark. 

“A gradual decrease in eCommunism, coupled with the 
strong seasons of the various Kozlovs and Bures in the 
NHL, has created an unprecedented level of optimism,” 
says Russian journalist and drunkard Yuri Trinka. “As 
much as three percent of the population is not contem¬ 
plating suicide.” 

“The news is wonderful,” stated Russian businessman 
and drunkard Fyodor Romanov. “I only wish I could af¬ 
ford a television so I could have witnessed this event on 
the Russian television station.” Romanov later said he 
hoped to go home that night and celebrate with a meal if 
he could panhandle enough money to buy food for his 
emaciated family of seven. 

Upon hearing the news, President Clinton was ecstatic. 
“Now I can take unwarranted credit for two economic 
booms,” he said while petting his intern cat. 

Congress to Eliminate Tough Stains with 
DD7 

WASHINGTON DC—After more than a year in the works, 
Congress has finally passed a bill that calls for the elimi¬ 
nation of tough stains with the powerful cleaning product 
DD7. Loud cheers erupted from the Senate floor when 
President Clinton signed the bill yesterday afternoon. 

“With the passage of this bill, the American people can 
finally get their whites whiter and their brights brighter,” 
remarked a beaming Clinton. Many other congressmen 
joined in the president’s enthusiasm. “Eve backed this 
bill from the beginning,” declared Senator Robert 
Torrecelli of New Jersey, “Now we can remove rust, blood, 
and even iodine from the social fabric of our nation.” 

However, some members of congress were not as 
pleased. The writers of the original bill found the final 
product to be watered-down. “This bill is a disappoint¬ 
ment,” said Michigan Senator Spence Abraham, “If we 
had passed it in the first 30 minutes, we could have re¬ 
ceived two additional tubes of DD7 absolutely free! That’s 
a $60 value!” 

Nebraska Senator Bob Kerrey claimed the money could 
have been used in a more productive fashion. “I kept tell¬ 
ing everybody that we could erase the deficit and get rid 
of taxes if only we called Kenny Kingston’s psychic hotline 
for stock tips,” said Kerrey. “I guess everyone was afraid 
that the fat black woman would tell everyone they were 
having affairs.” 
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on campus 


MIM Notes Fixes Typewriter 

ANN ARBOR—Members of the left-wing Maoist Inter¬ 
nationalist Movement are ecstatic about a recent advance¬ 
ment which they believe will lead to a greater ability to 
spread their message of Marxism-Leninism-Maoism. Af¬ 
ter nearly a decade of using a substandard, malfunction¬ 
ing typewriter to produce copies of their journal “MIM 
Notes,” the movement has finally raised enough funding, 
through bucket drives and prisoner subscriptions, to have 
its typewriter fixed. 

The faulty typewriter led to widespread and notorious 
spelling errors in MIM Notes. Particularly problematic 
were words containing the letters “c” or “s.” 

Such inaccuracies are a thing of the past, says MIM 
Notes Editor-in-Chief MIM Comrade 259. “Today is an 
important day in the internationalist struggle to create a 
new working class consciousness.” MC 259 acknowledged 
that in the past the poor spelling in the paper may have 
contributed to the group’s unpopularity and lack of respect¬ 
ability. “While we were trying to get across serious infor¬ 
mation defending Mao’s Great Leap forward, or arguing 
that the Chinese Cultural Revolution is the greatest 
achievement in human history, these spelling errors made 
us appear ridiculous. Perhaps now we may become as re¬ 
spected as the Michigan Review.” 

Improvements to the ailing typewriter included the re¬ 
positioning of the “c” key, which had previously been in 
the “k” key’s spot, and the loosening up of the “k” key, 
which had been known to stick. 

“No longer will we have to be ashamed at our message 
of justice and equality! We can stand tall and proud!” said 
a MIM supporter who asked not to be identified. 

The University Activities Center would like to sin¬ 
cerely apologize for any offense or hurt caused by the 
article entitled, "Cantor Sues Lettuce, Diet Coke." We 
understand the impact of Courtney Cantor's death was 
felt throughout our community and is still a sensitive 
issue to many people. 


E3W INFORMATION 

E3W reserves the right to print, re-print, and modify in part 
or in whole all submissions without the permission of the 
author. 

For advice, email: threeweeks.advice@umich.edu 
Letters to the Editor: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
For advertising info: threeweeks.ads@umich.edu 

For all other comments, concerns 
and/or questions, email threeweeks@umich.edu 

DISCLAIMER 

The Every Three Weekly is a satirical newspaper and is not 
intended for readers under the age of 18 years. The Every 
Three Weekly uses invented names in its stories except in 
cases where public figures and prominent University 
members are being satirized. Any other use of real names is 
accidental and coincidental. The stories and opinions within 
the Every Three Weekly are not necessarily the views of its 
sponsors, UAC, or the University of Michigan. 

The content of this paper is Copyright © 2000 by the Every 
Three Weekly and may not be reprinted or retransmitted in 
whole or in part without the express written consent of the 
author. 

All previously copyrighted creations in this publication are 
copyrighted to the creators 


Alumni Pressure University To Destroy Other 

Campus Landmarks 

"BWA HA HA HA," Say Evil Corporate Demons 


ANN ARBOR — Michigan alumni around the country re¬ 
joiced when the University decided to remove the infa¬ 
mous halo from Michigan Stadium, and now they want 
more. 

“We spoke with our wallets and the University lis¬ 
tened,” said alumnus Robert Chambers. “Now we plan to 
use this power for evil instead of good.” 

The full extent of Evil 
Alumni Power was exposed 
during a press conference yes¬ 
terday when President Bollinger 
reluctantly announced that his 
“Master Plan” would be 
scrapped in favor of the 
alumni’s “We’re Bastards Plan”. 

The approved changes, 
which border on drastic, include 
demolishing the Chemistry 
Building in favor of a small 
adobe hut occupied by friendly 
Ann Arbor natives, moving 
EECS classes to a locale nearer 
Pinball Pete’s and selling the 
football team to a private col¬ 
lector. In fact, the University has 
not seen this kind of dramatic 
change to its landscape since the 
tragic destruction of North Quad 
during the turbulent early 60s. 

Chambers claims that the alumni are only trying to 
beautify campus. “Who wants to see an ugly old M on the 
Diag when you could have, say, the faces of all five 
Backstreet Boys instead? Now when freshmen are told 
not to step on something, they may listen. After all, it may 
be Joey who they’re ruining.” 


The University’s administration admits that the changes 
may be controversial, but plans to go through with them. 
“Money talks,” said University President Lee Bollinger 
in a press conference “If an alumnus holding a fistful of 
twenties told me to join a retro band, I’d grab a guitar and 
start learning Doors covers lickety-split. Heck, that sounds 
like a good way to pick up chicks anyway.” 

“I think it’s a great idea to lis¬ 
ten to input from our affluent 
former students,” stated Provost 
Nancy Cantor. “By the way, we’re 
renaming the A. Alfred Taubman 
Medical Library the Jalen 
Muthafuckin’ Rose Medical Li¬ 
brary.” Cantor later explained that 
the University hoped that the 
change would attract hipper, more 
urban students. 

Unfortunately for the Univer¬ 
sity administration, their attempts 
to alleviate student’s fears have 
failed. Student groups are already 
organizing in protest. Alpha Chi 
Sigma, the university’s chemistry 
fraternity, vows to “do something 
really nasty with hydrogen perox¬ 
ide if anybody even goes near the 
Chem building.” Additionally, 
UAC’s own Amazin’ Blue is planning a special a cappella 
adaptation of the Dead Kennedys’ “Too Drunk to Fuck” 
album to raise money to combat alumni influence. 

Chambers and his counterparts aren’t worried. “They’ll 
never listen to that handful of poor undergrads,” he said, 
“as long as we’ve got Benjamins this university is our 
bitch.” 



The fabled North Quad moments before its 
destruction. 


Student Memorizes GRE Word List, Fails Anyway 
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THE HIGHLANDS— 

Despite spending over 
three months preparing 
for the GRE, an un¬ 
named fourth-year en¬ 
gineering student re¬ 
ceived the devastating news that he had failed the exami¬ 
nation yesterday. The failure will force the student to get a 
job and not hide away in graduate school. 

Experts attribute the failing mark on the test to the 
student’s pitiful showing on the antonym section of the 
test. “What did you expect?” asked career counselor John 
Burroughs. “He’s a mechanical engineer. He should be 
taking the TOEFL, not the GRE.” 

Even though Burroughs attempted to tell him that the 
test would not go well, the student was still surprised at 
his performance. “After taking a sample exam, I knew that 
my paltry vocabulary would have to burgeon,” he said, in 
an unnerving state of ebullient churlishness. “Therefore I 
assiduously prepared by studying word lists, reading the 
New Yorker, and attenuating my extra-curricular activi¬ 
ties. Perhaps this aberrant behavior is what curtailed my 
studying. I realized within two weeks of my rigorous 
study-schedule I was irascible and truculently mauled all 


those who tried to support me with their mindless canting. 
Granted, this new course of action was hardly salubrious, 
however my impassivity allowed me to impugn others with 
endless invectives of perpetuating comeliness. Not only 
could I win debates, but I would also annihilate others 
with my large vocabulary.” 

However, all of the memorizing proved useless, as the 
student must now spend the next two months desperately 
searching for a job. “One of the myriad of negative as¬ 
pects about my study sabbatical is the fact that I must now 
pursue employment with alacrity. Woe, potential employ¬ 
ers will be apoplectic, as I seem to have forgotten all the 
mathematical formulae I had previously ascertained.” 

Many non-engineering students are less than forgiving 
towards the student’s mistake. “For man to subjugate him¬ 
self to the insipid task of memorizing a word list, ostra¬ 
cizing himself from his coterie in the spurious attempt at 
becoming a etymological connoisseur is preposterous,” 
exclaimed SNRE senior Wendel Salming. “The GRE ver¬ 
bal section is an amalgam of decorous vocabulary words 
used in everyday language. I took it with little to no prepa¬ 
ration. Being a virtual tyro to standardized tests I threw 
caution into the wind and took the exam practically un¬ 
prepared, and passed it with flying colors.” 
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Editorials 


I AM NOT AN EVIL SORCERER 


I have employed this prestigious publication in order 
to set the record straight about myself and my alleged deal¬ 
ings with the realm of dark sorcery. I believe the public 
should know the truth, and not the twisted exaggerations 
found in such shady and untrustworthy publications as The 
National Enquirer or Newsweek. Both of these peddlers 
of gossip and self-serving fiction published articles de¬ 
tailing my so-called “attacks” in which I employed the 
Black Arts in order to achieve my wicked goals. With this 
statement, I will finally put all of these false allegations to 
rest. I am not, nor have I ever been, an evil sorcerer. 

The first supposed instance of my dealings with insidi¬ 
ous conjuring occurred during November’s locust infes¬ 
tation. Chicago experienced a vast and impenetrable swarm 
of locusts that covered the city like a thick black blanket. 
An hour before the swarm occurred, I was seen perform¬ 
ing a ritual at a crudely fashioned stone altar. 

First of all, I object to the notion that the altar was 
crudely fashioned. My assistant, Grimley (who, by the way, 
is most certainly not my evil zombie slave) is an artist 
when it comes to constructing altars at a moment’s notice. 
Secondly, I would like to question the person who made 
the bold assumption that my ritual caused the swarm. There 
were probably thousands of religious rituals happening in 
Chicago at the time of the swarm. How can they be sure a 
Catholic sermon did not cause this phenomenon? Simply 
because I worship a different god than the mainstream (the 
lizard god Azbok, who is not an evil hyperintelligent en¬ 
tity from the astral plane), does not mean that I am evil or 


By Krultor the Unthinkable 

the cause of all evil in the world. The prejudice I have 
been subjected to is tantamount to the witch trials of early 
Salem. In fact, it is almost exactly like it (I know this be¬ 
cause I am a historian. It isn’t like I’m 700 years old and 
lived through the trials or anything). 

Some narrow-minded individuals who have given in 
to the national herd mentality also seem to associate my 
name, Krultor the Unthinkable, with unpleasant attributes. 
They are making this assumption from my name! Not my 
personality, not any in-depth interview that was conducted, 
not from knowing me for any amount of time, or being 
the alleged goody-two-shoes hero who supposedly stops 
all my allegedly evil schemes and who I HATE SO VERY 
VERY MUCH—oh, sorry about that. All I am saying is 
that a name is no good way to judge anyone. I received 
the name “Krultor the Unthinkable” in my college basket¬ 
ball days. It was unthinkable that anyone could ever check 
me. I would have been called “Krultor the Unstoppable” 
but someone else had that title. The title was certainly not 
acquired by a reign of terror that has lasted through the 
centuries. Not that I have had a reign of terror, or that 
anyone has even mentioned a reign of terror. I was merely 
estimating an assumption that could have been made from 
my name. 

As I sit in my study at Grundlemorff (which is most 
certainly NOT a dark and foreboding castle set high atop 
the Carpathians), I think about the ways in which people 
can be misjudged, and how these misjudgments can lead 
to unfair accusations. Those were not my dark clouds 


which dropped frogs all over the White House, I did not 
make the gargoyles on Notre Dame cathedral come to life 
and terrorize Paris, and I did not send ice demons to Ha¬ 
waii—oh wait a minute, that hasn’t been in the news yet— 
um, strike that last one. I was just making that up to prove 
my point. 

In closing, I would simply like to say that I wish to be 
judged by what is inside me, not from my evil-sounding 
name or the fact that I have been seen in the area before 
all the aforementioned magic-related happenings. I only 
want to be left alone. And anyone who says differently 
shall feel the power of my scepter of doom—figuratively, 
of course. 
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Letters to the Editor 

From: Daniel Evan Mafrice <dmafrice@umich.edu> 

To: threeweeks@umich.edu 
Subject: Cantor article 

I found your article completely disgusting and the fact 
that both the author and the printer can hide behind a bull 
shit disclaimer and policy of not labeling your writing is 
just cowardly. Freedom of the press? Yeah right. This may 
mean that you have the freedom to disrespect people, be 
vulgar, intrude on others private lives and piss on 
someone’s grave, but don’t think for a second that you 
can do this and maintain any form of respect for yourself. 

It seems like you have missed the creative and comical 
point in satirical writing. To articulate events in our soci¬ 
ety in a comedic fashion takes creativity, skill, and an un¬ 
derstanding of what is funny to the majority of society. 
The ONION in Wisconsin might be the place you need to 
look to learn these skills. The wiriting and printing of this 
article shows that both the author and the producers of 
this paper lack complete social understanding of good sa¬ 
tirical writing. It further demonstrates that you have ab¬ 
solutely no understanding of what kind of pain true griev¬ 
ing is, and would love to see somebody shit on you when 
you have to deal with this at some point in life. Although 
I feel that you have no defense for your actions, I would 
gladly accept any comments to this e-mail. 

I can only suggest that you formaly apologise to the 
Cantors and the university of michigan society. 

First off, our ‘bull shit disclaimer and policy ’ is not 
intended to make us blameless. As editors, it is our re¬ 


sponsibility to decide what goes in and what stays out. 
It’s our fault’, then. Our writers don’t need harassment 
when they didn’t make the decision to show the University 
the article in question. 

A funny thing about the last issue is that we here at 
E3W headquarters were far more concerned about the re¬ 
action to the Keyes story than the Cantor story. We even 
went so far as to put a warning on it. 

There was a Cassandra in our midst, but, as is the case 
with Cassandras, we didn’t think much of his protests. Why 
we were so sure that the Cantor story would not raise a 
ruckus is a bit of mystery in retrospect. 

However, raise a ruckus it did, both negatively and posi¬ 
tively; we ’ve heard from people like Mr. Mafrice above 
and people who thought it’s the best thing we’ve run. It’s 
hard to be properly contrite when many people involved 
in the production of the paper feel the article was justi¬ 
fied, but we can say that we are much less sure of our¬ 
selves than we were before. 

Have we “crossed the line ” ? That depends upon where 
your line is but, frankly, if we aren’t offending someone 
we probably aren’t addressing the issues that separate sat¬ 
ire from mere comedy. 

However, there is a difference between offense and hurt, 
and we strayed too far from our point into the personal 
side of the matter. For that, we do apologize. 

But (you knew there was going to be a but), there was a 
point to be made by the article, and if there is a similar 
point to be made about a similarly charged topic, the E3W 
will cross that minefield again. We will (hopefully) be wiser 
and more measured, but no less willing to say what we 
think. 

-Ed. 

From: La rose de Quebec <lboynton@umich.edu> 


To: threeweeks@umich.edu 
Subject: er... no comment - Ed. 

a fine and noble pursuit, the every three weekly, a stir¬ 
ring work, it delves deeply into the human psyche and 
provokes every emotion from disgust to bliss in one fell 
swoop, amazing, i am unaware of any other small group 
of well-intentioned engineers who can transform such “ta¬ 
boo” issues as racism, sock-wearing, and freshmen girls 
plonging to bloody deaths into absolute hilarity, i com¬ 
mend your efforts—you bring honour to middle-class sub¬ 
urbia. 

so i leave you with this: persist, young scholars, there 
will be those who will say that making light of mr. cantor’s 
grief is “offensive.” others will suffer from acute myocar¬ 
dial infarctions upon reading your ridicule of professor 
ralph williams, still others will convince themselves that 
you are all latent homosexuals, and your “paper” is only 
some sort of bizarre paraphilia while your “staff’ is but a 
moderately-sized engineering orgy, but with the grace of 
persistence, you will triumph over these evil forces and 
remain, in my heart as well as in courtney cantor’s memory, 
a bunch of fucking assholes who deserve a pulitzer prize, 
thanks for the cotton-pickin’ good read, write on!! 

Bonus points for using u acute myocardial infarctions ”. 
But we ’re not homosexuals. Yes, Amol does like musicals, 
Kit is well dressed, and Raffi is neat, but no one of us has 
all three of those traits. And we weren’t making fun of 
Williams! 

-Ed 

Have an opinion about us? 
threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
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E3W/U HEALTH WAT CH 


Recently, advertisements for a new FDA- 
approved medication, Paxil©, have been 
showing up on television, radio, and in 
print. As a public service (and part of my 
6-month parole program) we here at E3W 
thought that we should investigate this new 
drug and see how might affect the Univer¬ 
sity of Michigan community. 

The Problem 

Are you reserved? Shy? Not prone to 
making a fool out of yourself? While those 
with social skills are dancing, grinding, 
laughing, and having fun, are you sitting 
in a corner, crying softly? Many of us know 
the pain of social awkwardness; unfortu¬ 
nately, psychotherapy is expensive and 
tends to make you think your mother is hot. 

Alcohol has long been the refuge of the 
socially incompetent, but a new drug, Paxil, 
has arrived to challenge. Can Paxil defeat 
the champ? Will Alcohol retain its position 
as World’s Greatest Drug? 

Let’s get ready to 
rummmmmmmmmble! 

Side-By-Side Comparison 

Under the supervision of a staffer, E3W 
ran a controlled experiment on three people 
who have admitted to having feelings of 
social discomfort and non-seasonal depres¬ 
sion (Person X, Person Y, Person Z). To 
test the effectiveness of Paxil, we invited 
these three people to a bar to interact with 
other people. Person X was given 60mgs 


of Paxil, Person Y was given 4 shots of 
Tequila with an Absolut chaser, and Per¬ 
son Z was given two placebo pills and a 
Coke. They were then left alone to mingle 
with the other people in the bar for two 
hours. 

Results 

After two hours, our testers returned to 
an uproarious party. Person X had a beam¬ 
ing smile and was chatting away with oth¬ 
ers in the room. Paxil seemed to have freed 
him from his inhibitions and 
allowed him to blossom as a 
person. Person Y, previously 
the most reserved of the 
group, was found dancing on 
the bar, grinding with other 
bar compatriots—men and 
women. Both seemed to 
have a very good time. 

However, the results for 
our control, Person Z, were 
not as positive. Apparently, 
the sight of her two compa¬ 
triots having such a good 
time sent her deeper down 
her spiral of depression and 
self-loathing. After an ex¬ 
tensive search of the bar, 

Person Z was found in the 
bathroom hanging from the 
ceiling with her belt around 
her neck with a note reading 
“Why am I alone?” written 


in blood tacked to her blouse. 

Bottom line 

Although effective, the cost and socially 
awkward side effects of Paxil force me to 
recommend those who are considering tak¬ 
ing Paxil, to save their money and spend it 
on alcohol. For more information on Paxil, 
please visit www.paxil.com. For more in¬ 
formation on alcohol, please go to Ashley’s. 
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0* The E3W's Guide to Wooing 0* 


Valentine’s Day is just a few days away. Maybe you have a girl/ 
boy/trans/friend, maybe you don’t but want one, and you want to 
figure out either 1) how do I make my current boy/girl/trans/friend 
love me more so I can get some? or 2) how do I win over a girl/ 
boy/transthing so I can get some? 

1. Flowers 

Flowers are overrated. They just die, like both you and the object 
of your affection will one day. Why, then, give your beloved a 
sign of your imminent mortality? You might as well hand them a 
gun and a Morrissey album. Instead, go for something that shows 
your enduring love, the timelessness of your passion. How about 
a Barry White CD? Highly recommended is his newest greatest 
hits collection, “Staying Power,” which also implies your sexual 
virility. Think about it. Who’d fuck a flower? But Barry White, 
now... and think of the shape of the CD. 

2. Love Poetry 

Poetry is perhaps the very best way to show your affection. Re¬ 
member, though, anybody can write sweet, mushy free verse. It 
takes a real man/woman/it/other to write in a specific form. I’d 
recommend the French Aungemont, a strict sestet wherein the 
first four lines’ second, sixth and last words must all be the same, 
and the last two lines should be composed only of the first, third, 
fourth, fifth and eighth words from each of the first four lines, in 


addition to the word “screwdriver.” Watch and learn: 

Love, bells ring for you, bells I cast of iron because bells 
are bells and I like bells just like I like you, I’ll tie bells 
to bells on my feet, bells can’t compare in beauty to your bells. 

So bells on cows echo bells on you, I’ll attach to your breasts bells. 
And I love you like screwdriver, so for feet to ring 
cast echo like compare so you are on on my cows! 

Be sure to write it out by hand; you don’t want your poetry to 
seem mechanical! 

3. Cook for Them 

Let me share a story with you: 

Once a young man, Hatoro-san, was very much in love with a girl 
Hiroko. Well, his love had grown from a distance, for she was 
beautiful, and he was shy. He couldn’t develop the confidence to 
approach her directly. So, every day for three weeks, he’d make 
a plate full of Japanese delicacies for her, and leave it at her door¬ 
step with a small blue crane made of folded paper with the char¬ 
acter for love on it. At the end of the third week, he revealed his 
identity to her, and they were married within the month. 

The moral? 

RAW FISH AND SEAWEED = PUSSY. 

Good luck, and don’t forget who got you that girl/boy/it/other/ 
none of the above! 
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CLEANSING 

continued from page 1 

up all over North Campus, filled with the 
sick, socially inept, and virginal. 

“Help me,” quivered Roger Stansly, en¬ 
gineering student and Central Campus refu¬ 
gee, “I am so bored. So bored.” Stansly 
then shivered and pulled his makeshift 
blanket tighter to himself. 

Humanitarian aid agencies report that 
there is plenty of food, water, and other 
amenities, but the available supplies of en¬ 
tertainment and diversion are critically low. 
“We may start losing refugees by the hun¬ 
dreds to catastrophic boredom syndrome 
(CBS),” said Mary Beckett, the Red Cross’ 
leading on-site official. “We’ve already 
seen several cases of it.” 

Beckett explained that signs of CBS in¬ 
clude playing Magic: The Gathering, pre¬ 
tending to be a vampire, and going on and 
on about super-pipelined Z-Buffer GeForce 
426 TNT cards. “Anyone who seems to be 
interested in these uninteresting things may 
be only hours away from total brain death,” 
said Beckett. 

All the USO can offer to combat CBS 
is Bob Hope, who may in fact be dead. 


Looking for back issues of the 
E3W? 

Check our web site: 
http://www.umich.edu/~uac/threeweeks 


Ay-O-Advice! Mona! 


Tony Danza used to be the Boss. Now he’s 
just bossy , but his advice column is read 
nationwide. I mean, people make fun of 
him, sure, but how successful are you in 
comparison to Tony Danza? That’s what I 
thought. So shut up about him. 

Dear Tony Danza, 

My daughter keeps trying to wear inap¬ 
propriate clothing to school, and even 
though I try to explain to her that she 
doesn’t want the kind of attention that kind 
of dress will bring, she keeps trying to 
sneak past me every morning. What can I 
do? 

Perplexed in Peoria 

Ay-Oh-Ay! I had the same problem with 
my daughter, Samanta! So, I said to 
Samanta, “ Samanta! What are you doing, 
wearing those clothes! Ay-Oh! Oh-Ay!” 
And bang, just like that Samanta wasn’t 
wearing those revealing clothes around. 

Well, that is, she wasn’t until she did 
porn or something. Ay-Oh! Oh-Ay! Now 
naked pictures of her are all over the 
internet. You don’t want that to happen to 
your daughter, do you? No-Ay! 

Dear Tony Danza, 

My zany, randy mother moved back in 
with us last year, and every night she brings 



home another man. I’m worried she’s set¬ 
ting a bad example for my daughter. How 
can I get her to stop bringing men home 
without getting into a big fight? 
Disestablishmentarianist in Decker 

Ay-oh! I had the same zany problem with 
Angeler’s zany mother, Mona! So, I said to 
Mona, u Mona! What are you doing, tak¬ 
ing these men home all the times! Ay-oh! 
Oh-ay!” 

And Mona said she was going to kick 


my ass, but I said u Mona! You are a skinny 
old woman, and I am a strong Italian man. 
Mona! ” And then she kicked my ass. Ay- 
Ow! Ow-Ay! 

I suggest you should do the same, as 
long as you can kick your mother’s ass. 

Dear Tony Danza, 

I hired this goofy New York Italian to 
take care of my bratty son and kick my zany 
mother’s ass once in a while. It started out 
great, but now he’s beginning assert his 
authority a little too much for my tastes. 
How do I remind him who’s the Boss? 
Noodle-Faced in New York 

Ay! I had the same problem with my 
stuck up rich socialite boss... er, employer, 
Angeler! So I said to Angeler, u Angeler! 
You ’re not the Boss! I’m the Boss! Now let’s 
act on this sexual tension we ’ve got going! 
Angeler! ” 

Unfortunately, Angeler’s zany mother 
Mona overheard our conversation and 
kicked my ass. 

I suggest you do the same, as long as 
you can kick your mother’s ass. Then it’s 
Oh-Oh-Oh-Ay time, dude! 


Need Advice? 

Email: 

threeweeks.advice@umich.edu 


John Stamos and a Monkey 



Yes, this is John Stamos and a Monkey. Thank you. 


call for entries 



M-Flicks, Ihe University at 
, Michigan sludeni film 
' group, is looking for 
«' student produced Films 
and videos to showcase 
*' ai the fourth annual Film 
Farm, !o be held this 
*' year at the Michigan 

* ■ # * * Theater on April 7tfi. Any 
*1 •student is Free to enter 
their work, The deadline 
For submissions is February 
■ 25lh. Bnng a VHS copy of Ihe 
B lilm Id Ihe UAC of (ice (4002 
* Michigan Union) Irom 9-5. Monday 
+ ■ through Friday. For more information 
contact M-Flicks at (734) 763-1107 


' M-FuCkS IS A SUBSIDIARY Of THE UNIVERSE* ACTIVITIES CENTER 


FOURTH ANNUAL FULM FARM 
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Restaurant Review: South Quadrangle 

t r t t 4 forks up (out of 5) 

As a restaurant critic, I have ventured 
into all kinds of dining rooms: noodle 
houses of Japan, restaurants in Thai¬ 
land where one eats on the floor and 
is presented with live snakes as ap¬ 
petizers. Yet, in their variety they 
always managed to surprise me with 
the quality of the eating experience. 

In light of this past experience, I 
am pleased to report that the long¬ 
standing restaurant “South Quad Caf¬ 
eteria” was innovative, elegant, and 
refreshing. Their style offered a de¬ 
parture from the norms of our 
haughty-taughty world of cuisine. A 
wonderful example is the creative 
workers, who kept me guessing at all 
turns. When I called in the afternoon to 
make reservations, this exchange followed: 

“Hello?” 

“Yes, I’d like to make a reservation for 
this evening for seven o’clock.” 

“Clocky no seven make.” 

“What?” 

(sound of laughing and profanity) 

I arrived at the restaurant at six, being 
careful to come before the normal dinner 
hour now that I had no reservation. A very 
nice though improperly dressed young va¬ 
let took my key. As I stepped in through 
what I thought were the front doors, I was 
bumped into by two large gentlemen car- 




The succulent juices from Mr. Ribb make 
happy. 


rying laundry baskets who told me to 
“watch my fucking way.” 

Two identical sides to the restaurant ex¬ 
ist to confuse a guest as he enters, particu¬ 
larly since the dining room can be entered 
only from the left side. Clearly, the archi¬ 
tect had the ancient Japanese culinary phi¬ 
losophy of “Aku Ido” in mind. Aku Ido is, 
of course, best summarized by the haiku, 
“Small frost for dinner/ white crane rests 
on winter’s breast/ Good eats left or right?” 

When I reached the lobby, the retro de¬ 
cor was refreshing. Couches were worn, 
giving the entire area a comfortable feel. 
The friendly Maitre’d greeted me jovially 


with “Heyyyy, my man howsagoin’ hahaha 
yeah scuzzzzzz wup.” 

Dinner was a very reasonable $8.25, and 
apparently it’s even cheaper with a “fre¬ 
quent diner card.” And the food it¬ 
self? Created by the genius of head 
chef Gordon F. Service, these delicious 
recipes had strength in numbers. The 
buffet-style service offered me the op¬ 
portunity to sample many delicacies. 
Among the most highly recommended 
entrees: The Mr. Ribb sandwich, with 
its lightly springy texture and unique 
blend of meats, Chicken Enchiladas, 
cream-style, possessed a delicate 
aroma and subtle flavorings, and the 
- Mexican Pizza, a tex-mex treat only 
dreamed of by lesser chefs. One 
should still be careful in their selec¬ 
tions. I found the Saute de Canard au 
Madere to be slightly off, perhaps the 
Madeira used had too strong a pres¬ 
ence of tannins, or the duck was a little 
young. Regardless, the rose garni was 
beautifully executed. 

I do feel that the South Quad Dining 
Room has a couple of areas of improve¬ 
ment, though. For one, their racist seat¬ 
ing-arrangements will not stand in this day 
and age. Segregating the guests by race is 
not what a forward-thinking wait-staff 
should be doing. Also, I never was able to 
retrieve my car (a brand-new Ford Explorer 
with an astounding sound system) from the 
valet. Still, a small loss in light of the ex¬ 
cellent dining experience. 


me 


JACKSON 

continued from page 1 

Others have complained that The Phan¬ 
tom Menace was disrespectful towards 
various minority groups and that Jackson 
should not associate himself with future 
Lucas projects. Jackson disagrees. “Perhaps 
Mr. Lucas made fun of Italians and Asians, 
but his minority employment record is spot¬ 
less. Can you name anyone else who has 
employed vast armies of water lizards and 
evil robots? Only Mr. Lucas can make that 
claim.” 

Jackson then began rambling on in Star 
Wars-related couplets. “The galaxy will not 
be safer, with the creation of Darth Vader. 
The movie will not stink, because there is 
no Jar Jar Binks. There will be no karaoke, 
but there will be Ben Kenobi. If you do 
me a favor, I will give you a light saber. 
Open your eyes and see the sign, of the evil 
Palpatine.” 


Enjoy writing? 
Write for the E3W! 
email us: 

threeweeks@umich.edu 


MUSIC REVIEW 

"Hillelvis" Presley: Hebrew Hotel 


(|. (|. 1 \> ii. li. 


T T T T T Five Forks Up 

J tji ■ j 

Most posthumously released albums are 
usually pieces of junk—witness the Noto¬ 
rious B.I.G.’s recent Life After Death de¬ 
bacle, or the 

plethora of Beatles ~ 

Anthology sets re¬ 
leased in recent 
years. Nobody 
needs or wants to 
hear B.I.G. eating 
chicken, Paul 
McCartney brush¬ 
ing his teeth, or 
John Lennon hav- — 

ing sex with Yoko 

Ono. Or the Notorious B.I.G. having sex 
with Paul McCartney brushing his teeth. 
Or any combination of the above, really. 

On the other hand, sometimes an artist 
leaves behind a hidden cache of gorgeous 
material that, for one reason or another, was 


"Jewish Elvis, you ask? 
Well, apparently at 
some point in the early 
50's, Elvis changed his 
name to 'Hillelvis'" 


never released. RCA stumbled across such 
a cache when it discovered a young, thin, 
Jewish Elvis Presley singing traditional 
songs of his temporarily adopted faith. 

Jewish Elvis, you ask? Well, apparently 
at some point in the early 50s, Elvis 
changed his name to “Hillelvis” and began 
playing bar and bat mitzvahs for extra cash. 
If not for Elvis’ later, unexpected success 
with WASP America, RCAs collection of 
tapes containing studio sessions in which 
Presley recorded 
— rockin’, pelvis- 
gyratin’ versions 
of popular Jewish 
songs may have 
been his entire 
catalogue. 

The album 
starts out with a 
covers of the req¬ 
uisite “Hava 
Nagila” and fol- 
many songs that 


lows it up with many, 
you’re probably never heard of. 

The King’s version of “Y’rushalayim 
Shel Zahav” is executed with grace and 
beauty, much like the original song. It is 
surprising to hear Elvis sing such fluent 



Dreidel Dreidel Dreidel, I made you out 
of Clay / Dreidel Dreidel Dreidel, In 
Graceland you shall stay 


Hebrew - his accent is just right. “Oifn 
Pripitchik” is a very rough recording (the 
tapes found vary in quality, from nearly 
fully produced and ready for radio, to rough 
draft demo type material), but the essence 
of the song is still there. Presley strum¬ 
ming on his guitar and crooning “Oifn 
pripitchik, oifn pripitchik! Oifn pripitchik!” 


will make any Jewish Elvis fan travel back 
to that Sabbath so long ago where he or 
she first saw Elvis perform on the Ed 
Sullivan show. The recreation of that that 
wondrous evening so filled with song and 
sideburns is worth the price of the disc it¬ 
self. 

Happily, though, there is much, much 
more Hillelvis on this disc. Other Jewish 
songs RCA is releasing on this two disc set 
are: “Erev Shel Shoshanim,” “Bashana 
Haba’a,” “Der Rebbe Elimelech,” “Shalom 
Alechem,” “Uva’u Ha’ovdim,” “Y’did 
Nefesh,” and “Rozhinkes Mit Mandlen”. 

But for all this joyous Judaism on the 
first disk, the real prize is the second, which 
is filled with revamped versions of future 
Elvis classics. From the rocking title track, 
“Hebrew Hotel”, to the touching “Don’t Be 
Goy”, to the just plain fun (although rather 
nonsensical) “Blue Suede Jews”, Hillelvis 
serves up a smorgasbord of kosher fun for 
Jews and Gentiles alike. 

This record is a requirement for all fans 
of Elvis, and certainly for all religious Jews, 
who will certainly want to serve up some 
King-sized tunes at their next Day of Atone¬ 
ment party. 














WEDNESDAY, MARCH 8 AT THE POWER CENTER AT 8:00PM 
Tickets are $3 at T ickethaster , MUTO, or 763-TKTS 
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